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Summary: 


The boys try to work up your courage to finally admit your feelings 
to Mike. 


Popcorn & Confessions 


Author's Note: 
e For KatisTrash. 


this was a prompt from kat from a while ago that I 
didn’t post so here u go kat love u hope you enjoy 


“You should just tell him.” Will piped up as you exited the Wheeler’s 
house. You guys had just finished a game of D&D and we’re about to 
head home. Lucas and Dustin were already hopping on their bikes 
but you decided to wait for Jonathan or Joyce to pick up Will, since 
he couldn’t bike home alone anymore. 


“Tell who what?” You played the clueless card. 


“Cmon, your obvious heart eyes for Mike. It’s kind of gross.” Lucas 
cut in. 


“T don’t know what you’re talking about.” You turned away to hide a 
light blush. 


“Remember when he went to pick up the dice right as you did? Your 
hands touched and you turned about 50 shades redder.” Dustin 
laughed. 


“Shut up!” You quickly turned to make sure Mike didn’t show up out 
of nowhere. 


“Fine, be in denial. Pll see you guys tomorrow.” Lucas drove off. 


Dustin got ready to drive off as well, before turning back to you. 
“Hey, you should ask Steve for advice. He helped me.” 


“Yeah, and Lucas ended up getting the girl instead.” You groaned as 
you watched Dustin ride away. 


The next day had arrived and you decided, what can it hurt? So you 
sought out Steve Harrington. 


Running up to him, you yell out. “Harrington!” 


He quickly turns around, surprised to see you. “Oh hey, you’re one of 
Dustin’s friends.” He thinks for a second. “Y/N, right?” 


“Yeah. Look, I know we don’t know each other that well, but I was 
wondering if you could help me with some.. issues I’m having.” You 
spoke. 


“Uh, okay. What kind of issues?” He raised an eyebrow. 
“Boy issues.” You mumbled. 

“Oh, uh. Well, what boy?” He replied. 

“Does that matter?!” You snapped. 

“Okay, okay. Well, basically just act like you don’t care-“ 


“Wait. Stop. Is this the same bullshit advice you gave Dustin?” You 
frowned. 


He looked offended. “Well yeah.” 


“No wonder he didn’t get the girl.” You rolled your eyes and walked 
off. 


“Or you could just tell him!” He called after you. 


You sighed and headed to Nancy. The only other person you know to 
ask. Since you were at the Wheeler’s quite often you two had grown 
sort of close, even with your age difference. You were one of Mike’s 
friends that she actually liked to be around. She didn’t have to know 
you were crushing on her brother. 


“Hey Nancy.” You sighed as you stepped towards her. 


“Hey Y/N, what’s wrong?” She picked up immediately on your 
troubles. 


“Just not sure what to do about this guy I like.” You responded. 
“Mike?” She asked rather quickly. 
“How’d you know?!” You squealed. 


“Its obvious! Your giant crush it’s obvious to everyone except him 
apparently!” She giggled. 


“Okay, well I didn’t come to you just so you could laugh at me. What 
do I do?” You groaned. 


“Just tell him. Ask him out. What’s the worse that could happen? He 
says no? He’s still going to be your friend, he cares about you too 
much. And I doubt he’ll say no anyways.” She smiled. 


“That’s your big advice?” You scoffed. 
“Yep, just tell him.” 


“Fine!” You walked away. 


The next day you were all at Mike’s house playing D&D. You had told 
the others of your plans to confess, and for some reason they all made 
excuses to go home early. Bastards. Now it was just you and Mike 
alone in his basement. 


“You wanna watch a movie? Everyone left so early, and it’s not 
nearly bed time.” He glanced at you. 


“Sure.” You two headed upstairs, and you ran to the kitchen to make 
some popcorn. 


“What do you want to watch?” Mike called from the living room as 
he sorted through the VHS tapes. 


“Doesn’t matter!” You called back as you continued with the 
popcorn. 


As you two both came together after he put in a movie, and you 
finished the popcorn, you sat beside each other with your eyes glued 
to the movie. You thought at one point that the cliche thing where 
‘the two teens accidentally grab each other’s hand while getting 
popcorn’ was going to happen, but it didn’t. Looks like you’d have to 
just tell him. 


As the movie credits rolled, you stiffened in your seat. “Mike, I really 
need to tell you 
something.” You paused. “But I’m scared it’ll ruin our friendship.” 


“Okay, that’s sounds a little scary, but I promise it won’t.” He turned 
to face you. “You’re one of my best friends and I care about you no 
matter what.” Mike gave a gentle smile in reassurance. 


You let out a deep breath you didn’t know you were holding in. “I 
like you. I really like you, like I want to be... more than friends.” You 
searched his face desperately for his response. 


“Well, you were right. I don’t wanna be friends anymore.” He said 
blankly. 


Your heart sank. He really had told you the worst news you could 
have heard. 


He placed his hands on yours. “Because, I want to be more than 
friends too.” 


You felt like you could breathe again but you also kind of wanted to 
punch him. “Thanks for scaring me, dork.” You laughed slightly. 


He leaned forward slowly and placed a soft kiss on your lips. You 
reciprocated the kiss, and pulled away a few seconds later. 


“So was this our first date?” He smiled. 


“Hm, dunno, maybe we should go on another one soon just to be 
sure.” You responded with a grin. 


“Fine by me.” 


